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He tried to move but he was held fast, scarves around his ankles and wrists securing him to the bed, he was 

trapped like a fly in a web. He could struggle all he wanted but he was going nowhere. He heard a sound coming 
from the room beyond, he turned his head towards the noise but he couldn't quite see, the bindings preventing 
him from angling his body enough. 


He was naked and although it was still summer he was feeling cold, the air conditioning had been turned up 
creating an icy chill in the air. He shivered, goosebumps rising across his body, thousands of tiny hairs standing 
on end in an attempt to keep him warm. He whimpered, the sound muffled by the scarf tied around his mouth, 
he had been tied here like this for what felt like hours although in reality it had only been 20 minutes. 


Dave had undressed him, kissed him then tied him to the bed with the promise of making him come so hard 
that he would lose his mind. Dave had played with him, teased him, brought him to that point just before 
orgasm and then he had left him. Taylor trusted Dave; Dave loved him, Dave would never do anything to hurt 
him and yet laying here tied to a bed in a cold dark room he felt doubts crowding in on him, where was Dave? 


A tear escaped his eye and slipped slowly down his face joining the other tears he has shed over the last 20 


minutes. 


The voice came from the room beyond. Taylor pulled against his bindings, tried to speak through the fabric in 
his mouth, tried to calm himself. 


Then suddenly Dave was there at the foot of the bed, a smile on his face, Taylor sank back on the bed relief 
flooding through him. 


Dave sat on the edge of the bed, he ran a hand over Taylor's hair, smoothing it down and tucking it behind his 


ears. 
"Are doing ok babe? I'm sorry | took so long, did you miss me?" 
Taylor nodded. 

Dave smiled. "How about we make you feel a bit better.” 


He removed the scarf from around Taylor's mouth and replaced it with his mouth, his lips crushing against 


Taylor's, his tongue pushing against his. 


The kiss was the only sensation Taylor could feel apart from the bonds around his hands and feet, he pushed 
his lips hard against Dave's desperate for the contact. He felt his cock respond to the singer's kiss. 


Dave broke the kiss and cupped Taylor's face in his hands. "I love you babe." 
| love you too D" Taylor smiled. 


Dave ran his fingertips down Taylor's chest, down his sternum, down to the fine line of hairs that ran down to 


his aching cock. Taylor raised his hips off the bed pushing his erection towards his lover. 


Dave merely smiled. He ran his fingers lightly up Taylor's length tracing the vein and brushed across the tip, a 
touch so light that it barely made contact. Taylor whined again trying to press against Dave's touch, trying to 


make more contact with the singer's fingers. 
"Patience my love." 


Dave pulled something from his pocket, Taylor craned his neck trying to see what it was but Dave had turned 
his back to him, he couldn't see what the singer was holding. 


A buzzing sound, it sounded like a swarm of bees, then something warm and soft pressed against the inside of 
his ankle, something which tingled against his skin. Dave shifted position and Taylor could now see the pink 
vibrator in Dave's hands. Dave ran the vibrator up Taylor's leg and the inside of his thigh, then held it against 
the sensitive area between ass and ball making him moan. The soft pulsations travelled through Taylor's balls 
driving him wild, he groaned loudly, it felt so good, his cock twitched and bounced against his stomach. 

"Shit..." Taylor moaned, "| want you." 

Dave pressed the sex toy up against Taylor's entrance. 

"You want this?" Dave sneered. 

Taylor nodded, his cock was aching so much, he needed relief, he needed to come. 

Dave slathered some lube over the vibrator and pushed it into Taylor. Taylor groaned as Dave maneuvered the 
toy inside him, the gentle vibrations making him clench around the soft rubber. Dave pushed it in further and 
pressed it against Taylor's prostate, he howled as the sensations rushed through his body, he was so close, he 
was nearly there, nearly finding the release that he craved. Then suddenly it was gone. 

Dave had pulled the vibrator out leaving Taylor empty and panting on the bed. 

"No, please..." Taylor begged. 

Dave leant down and placed a kiss on the drummer's forehead. "Later T, later." 
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It was another IO minutes before Dave returned, this time he tied a scarf around Taylor's eyes before he laid 


a hand on Taylor's cheek. 


"You still ok?" Dave gently ran a thumb across Taylor's beard, the drummer could hear the rasp of the 


bristles on skin 

Taylor nodded, he couldn't speak, he was scared he was going to cry. 

"Good." 

Taylor felt the bed shift as Dave's weight pressed down towards the bottom of the bed. Taylor sucked in a 
breath, without the benefit of sight he had no idea of what Dave was about to do, his stomach clenched in 


anticipation and he felt his cock throbbing, his balls aching. 


Something soft whipped across his stomach, it tickled his skin making him twitch, then it came again this time 
over his face, super soft fronds tickling his nose. A feather, it was a feather, a very big feather. 


The feather moved to brush across his chest, back and forth over his nipples teasing them hard and erect, 
the light touch making his nerve endings tingle. The ticking sensation moved to his ass, Dave pulled the feather 
across his opening then swirled it around the sensitive spot, Taylor clenched and groaned, he could feel 
pressure building in his balls again. The feather was abruptly pulled away, Taylor's nerve endings strained and 
tingled with the expectation of another touch, waiting for it, wanting it. 

The next touch wasn't soft, something hard and slightly sharp was dragged over the sole of his foot. 

"Fuck!" 


Taylor screamed at the change in sensations, his whole body rising up off the bed straining against his bindings. 
His cock throbbed as he sank back down, his breath coming in short, sharp gasps, he had almost come, had 
almost been able to finally find his release. 

He heard Dave chuckling. 

A hand brushed the sweaty hair away from Taylor's face. "Not yet babe, not just yet." 


Taylor was exhausted, the constant build of pressure without release was draining and he felt himself drifting 
off to sleep. The abrupt coldness on his skin startled Taylor and he howled. 


The scarf was removed, Taylor looked down at his chest and groin, blinking against the sudden light. A dozen or 


more ice cubes sat on his body slowly melting and sending trickles of icy water across his skin 
‘lm sorry babe," Dave smiled at him "but | can't let you sleep." 
"Dave..." Taylor whimpered. "Please..." 


Dave kissed him lightly on the lips. "Not long now babe, just a little while longer." 


Taylor closed his eyes as Dave left the room trying to ignore the ache in his groin, like an itch you can't 
scratch it was driving him mad. 
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The ice had all but melted by the time Dave came back in the room, he was only wearing his boxers and his 


arousal was evident. He climbed on the bed and straddled Taylor sitting on his thighs. 


"You still doing ok babe?" Dave asked with a smile. 


Dave placed his hands on Taylor's hips and rubbed his thumbs across the protruding bones. 
"You look so beautiful T" Dave whispered. "You make me so hard for you." 


Dave stroked himself through the fabric of his boxers with one hand while the other hand moved to run over 


Taylor's erection. 

Dave leant down and kissed Taylor's cock, he licked up and down his length finally taking him fully into his 
mouth. Taylor groaned as Dave grasped his cock and pumped him along with his mouth, drenching Taylor with 
his warm wet saliva. 

"Ohh...fuck." Taylor pushed himself further into Dave's mouth, squirming on the bed as Dave sucked and 
pumped. Taylor felt the delicious tingle building in his balls, at last Dave was going to let him come and he was 


going to come so fucking hard. 


Dave let Taylor's cock slip from his mouth. 


Dave placed on final kiss on Taylor's cock. "Soon babe, soon" 
Dave grabbed the lube and squirted a large blob onto his hand, he pulled his boxers down over his hips allowing 
his hard cock springing out. He moaned as he worked himself with his lubed hand, eyes closed and head thrown 


back as he pumped himself. 


"I wish it were your hands on me T, | love your hands on me." Dave moaned, "You always make me feel so 


fucking good." 

Taylor's cock responded to the sight and sound of Dave masturbating in front of him, it ached and throbbed as 
he watched his lover pleasure himself. Taylor pulled against his bindings, he wanted to hold his own cock, 
wanted to stroke himself, wanted to feel what Dave was feeling, wanted to come. 

Dave's hand worked faster, soft moans and groans spilling from his lips as he pumped himself towards climax. 
"Fuck T, I'm close, so fucking close." Dave leant forward over Taylor pressing his cock against the drummers. 
Taylor moaned as Dave's hand closed around both cocks and pumped them hard and fast. Taylor only needed a 
few more strokes, just a few more seconds before he reached his orgasm. 


come across his stomach. 


Taylor looked into Dave's eyes silently pleading with him to carry on and let him finally release his load. Dave 


smiled sadly and shook his head. 
"Sorry babe, just a short while more, just a few more minutes." 


He released Taylor's cock and scooped up some of his come on his fingers. He placed them against Taylor's lips 


smearing the sticky substance around his mouth. 


"Clean them off babe." Dave pushed his fingers into Taylor's mouth, Taylor bit back a sob as he tasted his 


lover on his tongue and licked Dave's fingers clean 
Dave smiled as he sat back up. "I need to get cleaned up." 


He left Taylor alone in the room, the drummer groaned and twisted on the bed trying to create some friction 


against his cock, trying to find a way to release the tension in his groin that was slowly driving him insane. 
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A few minutes later Dave climbed on the bed laying down next to Taylor, his head resting on the drummer's 


shoulder, his arms wrapped around his chest. 
"You ready babe?" Dave kissed Taylor's cheek. "You ready to come now?" 


Taylor stared at Dave, was he finally going to let him come or was this another tease? He was so tired, he 


hardly had the strength to speak. 
"Yes..yes, please." Taylor felt a tear trickle down his face. 
Dave licked the tear from his face. "Ok gorgeous, I'm going to make you come so hard" 


Taylor's stomach clenched, his cock twitched and his balls ached, he was so tightly wound that he almost came 
just hearing those words. Dave shuffled down the bed and took Taylor's throbbing erection in his hand. 


"You deserve this babe," Dave pumped him slowly "you've been so patient.” 


Taylor groaned as Dave took him in his mouth engulfing him and covering him in his saliva. Dave continued to 
suck and lick at Taylor's cock whilst his hand snaked between his legs to gently cup and squeeze at his balls. 
Dave's fingers pushed against Taylor's opening, Taylor moaned as he inserted two fingers into him and began to 
move them in and out in time with his mouth. 


Taylor could feel the pressure building in his groin, that delicious tightening as he flew towards release but he 
was scared that it would be taken away, he wanted to come so badly but he was afraid to let go. He groaned 


loudly, moaning as he reached the point of no return 


Dave let Taylor's cock slip from his mouth. "Come for me babe, let me taste you." 


Dave placed his mouth back around Taylor and worked his tongue around the head whilst his fingers pushed 
deep inside him hitting that spot that made Taylor howl. 


Taylor felt his stomach clench, his balls contracted and his ass tightened. 

"lm coming, oh fuck...fuck, fuck, fuck" 

Taylor screamed his orgasm as he released hard into Dave's mouth. His body bucked on the bed, if he hadn't 
been tied down he probably would have hit the ceiling. His orgasm went on and on, he gasped and panted as 
wave after wave of pleasure rippled through his body. He saw stars behind his eyelids, felt the world spin 
around him and then blackness claimed him. 
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When Taylor came round the first thing he was aware of was that he was no longer tied to the bed, his 
wrists and ankles were sore but he could now move freely. He was curled up in the bed with a warm body 
pressed up against his back, two strong arms holding him and soft breaths against his hair. 


"You ok babe?" Dave's voice whispered in his ear. 


Taylor turned in Dave's embrace, turning to face his lover and felt the tears sliding down his cheeks as he 


looked into those liquid brown eyes. 


"Shhhh babe," Dave pulled Taylor to him covering his face with soft litle kisses. "Its ok now, it's all ok now. | 


love you, love you so much, love you forever." 


Taylor sobbed against Dave's chest as the singer stroked his hair and back, whispering words of love into his 


blond tresses, until his tears were spent. 
"Jesus D," Taylor mumbled into the singer's chest. 


Dave hugged Taylor tighter. "Im sorry T, | didn't mean to scare you or hurt you, | just wanted to make you 


come harder that you have ever come before." 


Taylor sniffed and raised his head, he smiled at Dave. "That was the most intense fucking orgasm | have ever 


had. It consumed me, I've never felt anything like it. It was fucking amazing.’ 
He pulled Dave down into a deep kiss. 
| want you to feel that D, | want to make you come that hard" Taylor sighed. "It was incredible." 


"| want that too." Dave smiled softly. "| want you to do that to me." 


Taylor snuggled back in Dave's arms, he yawned and pulled the bedclothes around him to form a warm cocoon. 
"Tomorrow D, tomorrow. lm exhausted, can we go to sleep now?" 
Dave kissed the blond head under his chin. "Of course we can babe, | love you T" 


"| love you too." Taylor mumbled as sleep washed over him. "I love you so fucking hard" 


